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Netball Tour By Girls From Prince Rupert School, Wilhelmshaven, 1961 
 

Original account written by Janice Hardman and Edith Butcher 

Manuscript rediscovered when Rinteln School (P.R.S.) was closed in 2014  

 

October 1st 1960 was the most important date in connection with the Netball Tour made by girls 

from Prince Rupert School, Wilhelmshaven. Some weeks earlier the idea of such a tour had crossed 

the mind of our (Rodney) House and Games Mistress, Miss Butcher, but until she knew the ability of 

the players for the 1960-61 season, it was impossible to set about making plans. However, the first 

few team practices of the season made her think that, with coaching our first VII should, by the end 

of the season, be playing a high enough standard of netball to enable them to have good games with 

any school team in England.  What would be the attitude of the girls? 

 

Tuesday afternoon at Prince Rupert School was the time when, willingly or unwillingly, the seniors 

turned out to play games. Wilhelmshaven has its share of 'bad' weather and one Tuesday afternoon 

when the driving rain had forced us indoors, Miss Butcher made known to the senior girls her idea 

for a Netball Tour during the Easter holidays, with instructions that we were to think about it and 

meet a few days later with a decision, having considered carefully the work it would entail.  Practices 

on ‘Club Night' throughout the winter would have to be regularly attended, and it would be 

necessary to play an occasional game on weekends later in the season, when the failing light made it 

impossible to play outside during Club time.  Such a tour could be very expensive, and while we 

hoped to be able to obtain accommodation with some of the schools we played, we would have to be 

prepared to work hard and raise a lot of money to go towards fares and paying for accommodation 

when it was not provided.  At our next meeting the 16 'probables' had made up their minds.  A short 

talk with the Headmaster, who contacted the Director for permission, and the project was launched. 

 

November 12th, 1960, saw the first money handed in for the ‘Netball Travel Fund.’ During the 

next four months individuals and groups were going to rally round and earn over £100 to help 

finance the tour.  Proceeds from auctions, raffles, dances and competitions came in w i t h  money 

from the sale of cakes and ice-cream. Hard-earned Pfennigs were cheerfully brought along by 
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people who had given up their free time to clean shoes a n d  wash clothes for other members of 

the House, while members staff generously paid for car cleaning, baby sitting , etc . 

 

Far away from Germany, other people were beginning to take action too. A ‘CHALLENGE' printed 

in the official magazine of the All-England Netball Association, and also sent to some County 

Secretaries in England, was being read and circulated.  Essex County was the first to reply and 

accept our challenge.  At the same time they offered us enough games to last over a  week, and 

in her next letter the Secretary confirmed that hospitality could be provided.  Hot on the tail of 

Essex came a letter from a school in Derbyshire offering us several days’ accommodation and a 

programme of ‘Visits,’ as w e l l  a s  games if we could go that far.  Suffolk Schools invited us to 

take part in an annual Tournament they were holding, and several schools and clubs wrote asking 

us for more information or offering us a fixture.  Our intention had been to play games for 

approximately a week, but by extending our stay we were able to accept the invitations of the first 

three mentioned above, and it was with deep regret that refusals had to be sent to the others who 

had so kindly replied. 

 

Thursday, March 23rd 1961, awaited for so long, eventually dawned and to make things seem just 

perfect the sun decided to give us a good send-off.  The eight girls who were travelling by train 

with the main U.K. party did not have long to wait before their journey began.  The two who were 

to travel by road with Miss Butcher in her Morris Minor had begun to think that the 'early lunch' 

would not be necessary.  The car had been loaded very early that same morning, but through her 

attending to last minute things at school and in the House, it was 1.15 p.m. before Miss Butcher 

was ready.  The first people out from lunch bade a cheery “Farewell” to the last of the party as 

they set out on the direct route to the Hook of Holland to join the rest of the travellers.  (At least 

it should have been direct, but navigation slipped-up a little, meeting the Gelderland Ijssel in 

Amsterdam!  By this time petrol was running low and Guilders were getting short, so that the car 

party nearly had to swim over.  Having been ‘lost’ and ‘found’ several times, the car party drew 

alongside the S.S. Amsterdam, and expected to be sound asleep before the train party arrived.  

Imagine their astonishment when cries issued forth from the ship and a host of girls in school 

uniform descended the gang plank. 
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The members of the travelling team: 
Back Row, L to R:  Josephine Burden; Pat O’Brien; Rosamund Elliott-Hunter; Carole Orme; 

Jacqueline Hurst; Margaret Ross; and Heidi Nixon. 
Front Row, L to R: Nicola Sharp; Wendy Fitzgerald; Janice Hardman; Christine Parnell; and Judy 

Davis. 
 

 
 
L to R: Nicola Sharp; Judy Davis; Heidi Nixon; Josephine Burden; Wendy Fitzgerald; Jacqueline 
Hurst; Christine Parnell; Pat O’Brien; Margaret Ross; Janice Hardman; Carole Orme; and 
Rosamund Elliott-Hunter. 
 

On board, everyone was soon at home in their cabins, but were they tired!!  Nevertheless, all signs 

of ‘end of term fatigue' had disappeared and exploring was the interest of the moment.  Miss 

Butcher had reminded no-one that during the crossing the clocks had to be put back one hour, as 

British Summer Time had not yet started.  She hoped that everyone would get to bed quickly and 

have a good rest before the first ‘playing’ day began, but the ship’s announcer obviously thought it 

unfair to keep this secret, and within the first hour reminded everyone several times of the change 
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needed.  With 10 o'clock now becoming 9 o'clock it was just impossible to get everyone to turn in.   

The ship was well on its way to Harwich when silence at last reigned in the three cabins 

occupied by P.R.S.  

 

‘Oh, to be in England…’ yet it was still March.  To be woken in the morning with a cup of tea or 

coffee and see the sun streaming through the portholes was bliss!  There was no need for a second 

calling, and while the S.S. Amsterdam silently glided up the estuary, our contingent made 

preparations for disembarking.  The first of the vehicles had been unloaded before we finally left 

the ship, and whose car should be waiting for collection, but Mr. Doherty’s (our physics teacher 

who, like many others, was going home for the holiday).  It was, of course, very early in the 

morning so there was no sign of driver or passengers, and we were probably well on the way by 

the time his family set out.  The journey in the early morning sunshine, past fields which were so 

typically ‘England’ was extremely pleasant.  The train party were so anxious to get started that 

they even caught the train before the one on which they had reserved seats.  This resulted in 

t h e i r  arriving at Ipswich some time before they were due, giving the 'reception party' a bit of a 

shock, as when they arrived in good time to meet our train we were already assembled outside the 

station.  

 

Mrs. Nelson, the Chairman of the Suffolk Netball Association, had been responsible for the 

arrangements for our first day-and-a-half in England.  She and Miss Ayres - the President of the 

Suffolk A.E.N.A - together with a friend, had come to meet us at Ipswich railway station with 

enough cars to transport us and luggage to the girls’ High School. ‘Luggage’ was to be a word 

which sent shivers down Miss Butcher's spine for the next few days.  Much to her horror, some 

girls had enough luggage to last at least two months, and one girl had even taken ALL her school 

books necessary for holiday work to England with her.  The ‘trunk’ of the last-mentioned girl was 

locked securely and the key had been left at school.  We are deeply indebted to Miss Ayres and 

her friends for all the trouble they went to in getting this case opened.  

 

Luggage was deposited at I p s w i c h  High School and the convoy once more drove off in the 

direction Mrs. Nelson's home. A lovely house, a lovely garden, wonderful weather, deck chairs, 
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home-made cakes, biscuits and sausage rolls, with the milk just boiling for coffee!  No wonder 

some people wished the first morning could go on for ever.  It was not difficult to relax under 

such conditions and some people even caught up a little on the lost sleep of the night on board 

ship.   

 

 
 

Mrs. Nelson’s coffee party, Ipswich. 
 

About two hours later we had to force ourselves to face the fact that we had really come to 

England to play netball and, summoning all our strength, we climbed aboard and made for 

Northgate Grammar School. 

 

 
 

Arriving at Northgate High School, Ipswich. 
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As some of the sixth-form girls were attending an important lecture, it had been arranged for us to 

play a team from the fifth form.  It was a few minutes before our girls adjusted themselves to the 

strange conditions, but by half-time they were beginning to find their feet. John Dallywater who 

had travelled with the main school U.K. party the previous evening, now joined us on the court to 

give support to the players.  The game finished 18 - 5 in our favour, and having made our first 

presentation of a Wilhelmshaven plaque, we adjourned to the changing rooms to get ready for 

lunch.  

 

Now began the most important aspect of our tour – meeting people making new friends through 

sport.  Throughout the whole tour we were made welcome wherever we went, and everyone went to 

no end of trouble to make sure that we were well looked after.  The people we met were so 

friendly, kind and ‘nice’ in every way, that even were we to have lost every match the journey 

would still have been worthwhile.  Our team had been invited to lunch with the Northgate team, and 

a very good meal was provided.  Unfortunately, the Northgate girls had to attend afternoon school, 
so at 2 pm we bade a temporary farewell - some of us were to meet the next morning when their 

first team took part in the Suffolk Netball Tournament. 

 

Mr. Nelson and a colleague Mrs. Nancarrow joined us in the afternoon with their cars to take us for 

a trip through some of the Suffolk countryside.   It would be impossible to describe adequately the 

wonderful feeling of driving along English country roads, up hill and down dale, listening to the 

songs of birds, seeing pheasants on the roadside and wild flowers in the fields, while over 

everything shone a brilliant sun from a rich blue sky.  'I'his was not the main purpose of our 

journey, however, as Mr. Nelson had kindly obtained permission for us to visit the grounds o f  

Butley Abbey.  These meadows are well known for the wild daffodils that grow there, and 

consequently are open to the public on two consecutive Sundays during the Spring.  The first 

Sunday is for viewing,’ and the second Sunday is for ‘picking.’   We were lucky to arrive between 

these two Sundays.  The flowers were therefore at their best, and stretched like a yellow carpet 

through the fields and woods. 
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Strolling through the daffodil woods at Butley Abbey, led by  
Judy Davis (L) and Janice Hardman (R). 

 
It was again a tremendous effort to tear away, and only by driving fast were we able to be at 

Ipswich High School in time for our second match.  The first half of the game was very close and 

our team did not appear to be working together.  At half-time we were leading by the odd goal 

and the players looked exhausted.  The attacking in the second half was done with backs to the sun, 

and this seemed to agree with our team who went on to win by a comfortable margin.  The game 

over, we joined our hostesses for a delicious tea.  Our visit could not have ended without a look 

around the school.  Earlier in the day we had visited a comparatively new, very large grammar 

school.  Now we were in buildings which originally had been private residences, standing in 

spacious grounds, and there was an atmosphere about the whole place which could only have 

developed through traditions of which the school was justly proud.  It was fitting that in this school, 

which belongs to the Girls' Public Day School Trust, we should leave a hand-carved plaque of our 

own school crest, to commemorate our visit to Suffolk. 

 

Girls from both Northgate G r a m m a r  S c h o o l  and Ipswich High School were to be our 

hostesses for the night and in the early evening we dispersed to their various homes where ·we 

were first to be acquainted with the very high standard of hospitality given by families throughout 

the tour. 
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Next morning we were taken to Copleston Road Secondary School, Ipswich - shall w e  e v e r  

f o r g e t  t h e  s i g h t  of ten full-sized netball courts laid out on the one huge playground?  Even 

more impressive was the fact that nearly 400 girls were participating in this Suffolk Schools 

Tournament, and throughout the whole programme everyone seemed to be on the right court at the 

right time.  The organising committee had done a wonderful job and it was not their fault that the 

amplifying system was working through only one speaker, thereby making it difficult to hear 

announcements and the starting and finishing bell for each game.  The latter w as, of course, 

terribly important but within a few minutes even this little problem was solved by the use of the 

more penetrating sound of a hooter.  Even the sun seemed to have been organised and it was an 

ideal day for such an event.   

 

Our team had been entered in the 'over- 15' section, in which six teams were competing: 

Northgate High School ‘A,’ Ipswich Convent ‘A,’ Colchester High School ‘A,’ Ipswich High School 

‘A,’ and Sir John Leman High School ‘A.’  It was now that we hoped to see the standard of play 

reached by U.K. schools in general, and to weigh up our chances for the rest of the tour.  None of 

our girls had played in England for many years, and of course some had never played at home.  We 

had originally intended to give all our players a game during the morning, but as the other teams 

were not in a position to change in fresh players, we fell in with this ruling.  It was a little 

apprehensively that we watched the first game in our section take place.  The time of 41/2 minutes 

each way hardly gave time to find out much about our opponents, and in any case our opponents 

from yesterday were also on the sideline and we seemed to have such a lot to talk about. 

 

“Have you seen those German girls?" was a common question heard during the morning and it was 

quite a full-time job explaining why British girls should have  come from Germany.  Most people 

·to whom we spoke throughout the tour showed genuine interest in the B ritish Families Education 

Service, and in the running of Prince Rupert School in particular.  The press added their enquir ies 

several times during the tour, and also took quite a few pictures for various local newspapers. 

 

Throughout the tournament we were given valuable encouragement by Isobel Griffiths, an ex-pupil 

of P.R.S.  She had come from Colchester to meet the team and was to accommodate one of our 

players that same evening.  The first t w o  matches we had to play were against our opponents of 
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the previous day, and these both went in our favour.  The third game resulted in a draw, and the 

last two were won by our team.  There had been 15 games played in our Section 1 court by the time 

the Tournament finished, and we were soon gathering by the scoreboard to collect final scores and 

points positions.  The Tournament over, the final announcements completed, we had come first in 

our section with a total of 9 points out of a possible 10.  We adjourned for lunch with our hostesses 

of the previous evening to whom we had to say ‘Goodbye.’  

 

   
 
 

   
 

Some of the action in P.R.S.’s games in the Suffolk Schools Tournament. 
 

All aboard the Colchester High School bus which had waited to take our team with them, we made 

for this old English town and straight for the High School.  This is a very new school and like most 

of the Essex schools was already preparing for summer by having a swimming pool completed.  It 

was nice to find that as well as having Isobel to support our team, we had an old ‘opponent’ who was 

supporting both sides.  A Colchester pupil who was an ex-pupil of King Alfred School, Plön, 

Germany, and her father, had come to watch the match.  The local newspaper was again represented.  

Both teams had taken part in the Suffolk Tournament before lunch and, while the afternoon’s game 
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was quite enjoyable, the standard of play was not as good as it would have been if both teams had 

been fresh. 

 
 

Winners of Section I of the Suffolk Netball Association’s annual schools tournament: 
Back Row, L to R: Carole Orme; Rosamund Elliott-Hunter; Pat O’Brien; Margaret Ross; and 

Janice Hardman. 
Front Row, L to R:  Wendy Fitzgerald; Jacqueline Hurst; Christine Parnell; Judy Davis; and 

Josephine Burden. 
 

Once again a beautiful tea was served in the dining room, the catering being arranged by a 

group of girls from the school.  Afte r  a  very leisurely meal all members of the P.R.S. team 

adjourned to the gymnasium, where a much-needed sort-out of luggage took place.  The result of 

this a c t i v i t y  was a trip to Colchester ‘Left Luggage Office,’ with three trunk-like cases 

absolutely full of unwanted articles.  Even the porters groaned under the weight of each one and 

fully appreciated the need to leave them at the station till our return.  At the time most of the team 

members who had been deprived of their extras groaned too, but within a few days they began to 

realize that they could not possibly have carried such a weight of luggage around with them and still 

have been able to play netball.  This matter settled, and a tour of the school completed, we once 

again dispersed for the night.  Most people went out in the evening, and it was here that one of 

our team visited a Church Youth Club. 
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Worn out after an afternoon game following a morning tournament at Colchester High School, 
Essex.  P.R.S team (sitting), L-R: Pat O’Brien, Wendy Fitzgerald, Josephine Burden, Margaret 

Ross, Judy Davis, Carole Orme, and Janice Hardman. 
 

Sunday morning was spent leisurely by most of us.  A visit to Church followed by Sunday lunch 

and it was time once more to be on our way.  Having seen the main party on to the correct train, 

Miss Butcher and two girls drove to Clacton-on-Sea in time to meet the girls and staff from 

Clacton High School before the arrival of the main party.  It w a s such a lovely afternoon that in 

most cases our hostesses took us ‘home’ to leave our luggage before taking us along the sea front 

and on to the pier.  As the summer season had not yet started the usual crowds associated with 

Clacton and Butlin’s Holiday Camp were not in evidence, and we all enjoyed a restful day and an 

'early night. ' 

 

Monday, March 27th was to be a very busy day, and by 9.15 a.m. we assembled at Clacton High 

School.  The wind was quite strong in spite of the sunshine and blue sky, and during our game with 

the High School it was sometimes necessary for the shooters to ha v e  half-a-dozen attempts 

before the ball finally found the ring.  As the court was quite exposed, a gentle pass would be 

carried by the wind twice the anticipated distance when playing in the one direction, while in the 

other direction a good hard pass would fall short and be easily intercepted.   The team had an easy 

victory but an enjoyable game as the opponents fought to the end.  Seeking refuge from the wind in 

the Domestic Science Centre we enjoyed a chat with Mr. Meats, while drinking a much appreciated 

cup of tea.  Mr Meats had been on the staff of P.R.S from 1950 to 1954, and used to do House Duty 
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in Collingwood House.  He was very anxious to know all about life at P.R.S. and wished to be 

remembered to any staff who knew him.  

 

 
 

Teams at Clacton High School, Essex.  P.R.S team (sitting), L-R: Christine Parnell (referee), 
Rosamund Elliott-Hunter, Wendy Fitzgerald, Margaret Ross, Judy Davis, Josephine Burden, 

Janice Hardman, Carole Orme, and Jacqueline Hurst. 
 

Keeping to schedule we waved ‘Goodbye’ t.o our Clacton friends at 11.20 am as the eight train 

travellers for the day set out to explore the routes of the London section of British Railways.  The 

road party left the station as the train disappeared from sight and were at Forest Gate Underground 

Station punctually.   Waiting on the platform we did not really expect to see the train travellers arrive 

on time as they had had to change trains five times during the journey, but when the train came to a 

halt the party was once more complete and tongues were going nineteen to the dozen relating the 

experiences of  'Underground’ travel.  The girls from Sarah Bonnell High School escorted us to their 

school, where a tournament had been arranged.  While the players were getting changed, Miss 

Butcher had the pleasure of meeting our first team shooter of last year - Clare Whistler - who had 

come to support ‘The Old School,’ and everyone was delighted to see her. 

 

Girls from Sarah Bonnell School, Brampton Manor High School, Deanery High School, and 

ourselves spent the next two hours playing one another in a small tournament (‘The Forest Gate 

Tournament’).  From our point of view these games proved to be some of the most interesting we 

were to see, as the interpretation of the rules of the game (which had been changing) was in some 

ways quite different from ours.  Our normal play called for very accurate footwork, short, hard 
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passes and, more than anything else, speed and interchanging of players.  We now saw footwork 

which we had known to be possible but had never used satisfactorily,  performed most accurately, 

and while we sometimes thought the ‘bounce to control the ball’ r u l e  was interpreted to mean a 

‘controlled bounce,’  we had to admit that these teams made full use of this rule.   Refreshments 

were provided during the afternoon, so when play was finished we were able to go with our 

hostesses from all three schools to our temporary homes.  

 

 
 

Presentations on the completion of the Forest Gate tournament.  
 

The journey to Southend-on-Sea on Tuesday morning was on a through train, so we arrived at 

Southend High School in time for our bottle of milk for break.  Soon after break we assembled on 

the court and once again found we had a supporter. Ann Smith, who used to be in Rodney Girls, at 

P.R.S. was then at this High School and it was nice to have a chat with her.  We started the game a 

little nervously as the loose grave surface of the court did not lend itself to the fast game we have 

been accustomed to play.  The game proved to be a most exciting one as the teams were evenly 

matched and played a similar type of game.  For the next 30 minutes, each team fought hard for its 

goals and seldom did either side get further than one goal ahead.  The final result of 10 all seemed a 

fair one.  During the very good school dinner the opportunity arose for presenting yet another 

Wilhelmshaven plaque. 

 

A bus journey after lunch took us from this extremely pleasant and spacious new school to Westcliff 

High School, Southend-on-Sea,  where the moment one entered the door one felt an ‘atmosphere' 
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such as rightly belongs to an older school proud of its history.  A bust of Beethoven in the entrance 

set one thinking along musical lines, and sure enough the school is proud of its musical ability and 

we were fortunate to hear some of the choirs practicing.  It was not long before our second game of 

the day was in progress, and while the first half of the game was quite even and exciting, the second  

	  

 
 

Southend High School, Essex, with spacious, sunny classrooms. 
	  

 
 

Presentation of a Wilhelmshaven plaque to Southend High School. 
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half was rather disappointing, but finished in a win for P.R.S.  Refreshments served, 'pocket money’ 

given out, we left to go with our hostesses for a wash and brush up and a meal before meeting	  again	  

to	  go	  to	  the	  cinema.	  

	  

We were very pleased to be able to accept the invitation to attend morning assembly at Westcliff 

High School in Southend-on-Sea on Wednesday morning, but as it was their last day of term we did 

not stay in the school very long,	  as they too found that they had hundreds of things to do at the last 

minute.  A comparatively short bus trip brought us to Basildon Fryerns Grammar School in 

Basildon, Essex, one of the largest, if not the largest, we were to see.  This school had only been 

open for a few years and the building programme had not yet been completed.  As well as new 

teaching blocks, a large, indoor swimming pool was still under construction. 

 

For the first time, the weather now turned unfavourable and by the time we were ready to go out on 

to the court it was raining quite steadily.  Just after 11.00 am the rain eased up and we took our 

positions for the starting whistle on a sodden court.  Our players just could not get going during the 

first half and Basildon deserved to be well in the lead at half-time.  The second half was just a little 

better, but the standard of play by our girls was poor throughout.  Were they getting stale?  The game 

finished in a draw and I think everyone was glad to leave the wet, slippery pitch for the wind to dry 

out while we had our lunch.  It had ceased raining during play and the prospects for the afternoon’s 

match were brighter. 

 

Girls from Sweyne Park School had come over from Rayleigh to join Basildon girls and ourselves 

for a most excellent school dinner, so shortly after the meal were able to have our second match of 

the day with Sweyne Park School.  This was a slightly better game, finishing in our favour, but both 

teams seemed to be suffering from the ‘end of term feeling.’  It was while we were there that we met 

Mr. Ford, the father of Colin Ford, ex-P.R.S.  Also, Richard Matthews, brother of Ina, Tania, and 

Ithel who were at P.R.S. from 1956 to 1958, telephoned to give us good wishes and ask for details of 

the next few days in the hope of getting along to see us. 
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Many of our overnight hostesses accompanied us the following morning when we went to Belfairs 

High School in Southend for our next game.  Once again the wind was high and for the first time we 

had to play on an inclined pitch.  Our first match was against Southend Ladies Club, and many 

mistakes on our part were soon put to their advantage.  Had this game been played earlier in the tour, 

it is possible that we would have been more evenly matched.  We enjoyed the game immensely and 

only hoped that they did too.  The final score was 13-7 to the club.  This game got us thoroughly 

warmed up and, even though we changed some players for the game against Belfairs High School a 

few minutes latter, we were by now in the mood for playing and our opponents just couldn't keep up 

the pace.   

 

While at Belfairs High School most of us enjoyed a new experience.  We had heard a lot about 

‘trampoline’ work in Essex and everyone seemed to be very keen on it.  We now had the opportunity 

to try it for ourselves.  Some of our players took to it like a duck to water and soon were bouncing 

backwards and forwards like experienced performers.  The not so adaptable could bounce quite 

satisfactorily on their feet, but an attempt at anything else resulted in a failure to rebound.  As the 

weather was not too good, we were given permission to return in the afternoon for a second session 

on the trampoline and some of us were delighted to have another try.  With the knowledge that the 

morrow would be a day of rest, most of our players spent the afternoon shopping, and accornpanied 

their hostesses out in the evening until a comparatively late hour. 

 

It had been suggested that Good Friday (March 31st) could be spent as a day of rest, so leaving 

Southend Railway Station fairly early, we were able to arrive at Loughton, just NE of London, by 

mid-morning.  This is a delightful town situated in Epping	  Forest.	   	  In	  the	  company	  of	  girls	  from	  

Loughton	  and	  Woodford	  High	  School,	  we	  set	  out	   to	  explore	   the	  Forest.	   	  Having	  covered	  two	  

miles	  of	  our	  route,	  we	  enjoyed	  a	  picnic	  lunch.	  	  Here,	  the	  first	  of	  our	  people	  confessed	  that	  they	  

couldn’t	  go	  any	   further,	  and	  decided	   to	  catch	  a	  bus	  back	   to	  Loughton.	   	  A	   few	  more	   followed	  

their	   example	   three	  miles	   further	   on,	   and	   only	   one	   of	   our	   team	   and	   a	   few	  of	   our	   hostesses	  

completed	  the	  intended	  route.	  	  It	  was	  unnecessary	  to	  tell	  anyone	  to	  rest	  a	  little	  in	  the	  evening,	  

but	   even	   so	   quite	   a	   few	   found	   the	   energy	   later	   on	   to	   go	   ‘up	   to	   town'	   and	   see	   something	   of	  

London.	  



	   17	  

 

As Saturday, April 1st dawned it was not April showers that greeted us, but steady rain.  It was a 

rather downcast group that assembled on the court Loughton High School wondering if we would 

now have to cancel a game for the first time in the tour.  We had plenty of time as our next journey 

was not until evening, so later in the morning when the rain eased a little, we decided to start play.  

Although the conditions were not ideal, the match was a very close and enjoyable one.  Supporting 

us during this game was Judy Davis’ father, who had come to meet her. At the end of this game we 

said ‘Good-bye’ to Judy and wished her luck for her interview the following week with the Civil 

Service. 

 

Knowing that the Oxford vs Cambridge Boat Race would be held on the same afternoon, is there any 

need to say how most people spent their time?  While the road party set out for the north straight 

after the game, the rest watched the race—a few on television while the others met at a prearranged 

spot on the river’s edge from where they had a good view.  Judging from comments heard later, it 

seemed that “We saw Tony Armstrong-Jones" was more important than the result of the race, though 

it was obvious from the rosettes worn that the winning team (Cambridge) had been strongly 

supported. 

 

The calling of the roll at St. Pancras Station at 6.15 p.m. showed that everyone was present including 

Nicola Sharp (daughter of the Headmaster of P.R.S.), who was taking the place of Judith for the 

second half of our visit.  A fast train through to Nottingham meant that we were able to meet Miss 

Butcher and Mr. Hodgson (headmaster of Codnor Secondary School) just before 10.00 p.m.  The 

latter’s name was very familiar to us from all the work that he had done on our behalf, for which we 

were deeply indebted to him.  We were to be his guests for the next five days.  We had already been 

in contact with girls from Codnor Secondary School, and had received from them letters, books, and 

pamphlets on Derbyshire, including a book on Derbyshire beauty spots that had been prepared for us 

by First Form pupils.   

 

Mr. Hodgson now took four of our team to the bus terminus.  On his return to the station he and Miss 

Butcher took the rest of our group to Codnor by car.  Waiting at the bus stop in the centre of the 

village was quite a large crowd of people, including girls and their parents with whom we were to 
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stay. The Chairman of the Heanor District Council, who was also a Governor of Codnor Secondary 

School, extended a hearty welcome to us all, and hoped that we would have a wonderful time - how 

right she was to be!  Those who had been taken by car were soon on their way ‘home’ to a much 

needed meal and bed, and it was not long before the remainder of the party arrived and followed suit. 

 

The prospect of a day in the Peak District of Derbyshire encouraged us all to rise early on Sunday 

morning, and those that could attended morning service before meeting in Codnor at 10.00 a.m.  

Aboard a luxury coach, armed with packed meals, we set out in the direction of Chesterfield where 

the twisted spire on the church was the main point of interest.  Passing through Baslow and Stony 

Middleton we came to the village of Eyam.  Considered as one of the many beauty spots in 

Derbyshire, Eyam is also tragically famous as the Plague Village.  During the Great Plague of 1665-

66 the infection was brought to Eyam in a box of clothes.  Led by the Rector, the inhabitants insisted 

on isolating themselves in an attempt to prevent the infection spreading to other villages.  In this they 

were successful but, according to the plaque in the churchyard, 330 out of the 350 inhabitants of 

Eyam died of the disease.  'Plague Cottage ' where the clothing had arrived, and a very fine Anglican 

cross, probably of the 9th century, were other ‘points of interest’ noted before we boarded our coach 

and followed the Derwent Valley to Hathersage (where Little John's grave can be seen), then through 

the Hope Valley to Castleton. 

 

A visit to the Peak District would not be complete without seeing some of the caverns for which this 

area is famous.  A very humorous guide made our visit to the Treak Cliff Caverns near Castleton 

unforgcttable.  The natural beauty of the rock formations, groups of stalagmites, stalagtites, and 

anemolites is enhanced by the use of modern lighting.  A short bus ride, a picnic lunch, and we were 

ready again to go sight-seeing in what are probably the most well-known caverns in this area, those 

known as The Blue John Caverns, at the summit of Treak Cliff.  The Blue John spar has been mined 

here for hundreds of years, and the caverns show a remarkable likeness to Gothic architecture.  

Beautiful examples of sparkling crystal, a cascade of stalagmites, dazzling pendant stalagtites, the 

magnificent coloured dome and rich, variegated rock colouring can be seen in spacious chambers. 

 

Our	   trip	   continued	  over	  Mam	  Tor	   through	  Peak	  Forest	   to	  Tideswell,	  where	   a	   considerable	   time	  was	  

spent	   admiring	   the	   beautiful	   carvings	   in	   the	   church.	   	   As	   in	   most	   of	   this	   area,	   ‘well	   dressing’	   is	   an	  
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important	  event	  in	  village	  life.	  	  A	  short	  while	  later	  we	  left	  the	  bus	  at	  the	  head	  of	  Monsal	  Dale,	  and	  in	  the	  

evening	  sun	  enjoyed	  a	  leisurely	  stroll	  through	  the	  Dale,	  meeting	  the	  coach	  at	  the	  other	  end	  to	  complete	  

our	  return	  journey	  through	  Ashford-‐in-‐the-‐	  Water,	  Bakewell,	  and	  Matlock.	  

	  

On	   Easter	   Monday	   morning	   we	   had	   a	   very	   enjoyable	   tournament	   with	   Bolsover	   Hosiery	   Club	   and	  

Codnor	  Secondary	  School	  ‘A’	  and	  ‘B’	  teams.	  	  We	  had	  often	  surprised	  our	  opponents	  at	  the	  end	  of	  a	  game	  

by	  presenting	   them	  with	   a	  plaque.	   	  We	  now	  gave	  a	  hand-‐carved	   school	  plaque	   to	  Codnor	  Secondary	  

School,	  and	  a	  Wilhelmshaven	  plague	  to	  Bolsover Hosiery Club,	  and	  were	  ourselves	  very	  surprised	  and	  

pleased	  with	  the	  individual	  club	  badges	  given	  to	  us	  by	  the	  Bolsover	  team.	  	  	  The	  matches	  over,	  we	  did	  not	  

have	  long	  to	  return	  home	  for	  lunch	  and	  re-‐assemble	  in	  the	  village	  centre,	  dressed	  in	  casual	  clothes	  for	  

our	  afternoon	  trip.	  

	  

 
 

Presenting Bolsover Hosiery Club with a plaque. 
	  

A	  coach	  took	  us	  to	  Alport	  Village	  in	  the	  White	  Peak	  area,	  and	  with	  mixed	  feelings	  we	  set	  out	  on	  a	  7-‐mile	  

walk	   through	  Lathkill	  Dale.	   	   It	  was	  a	  nice	  afternoon	  and	   following	  the	  course	  of	   the	  river	  we	  strolled	  

through	   this	   beautiful	   valley	   in	   places	   liberally	  wooded	   till	   we	   came	   to	   the	   fine	   rock	   scenery	   at	   the	  

upper	  end.	   	  It	  was	  most	  interesting	  to	  note	  the	  changes	  in	  the	  river	  with	  its	  shallow	  wiers,	  still	  pools,	  

and	  bright	  green	  water	  weed,	  yet	  from	  time	  to	  time	  vanishing	  for	  a	  while	  only	  to	  rise	  by	  springs	  through	  

the	  limestone	  floor	  and	  form	  deep,	  crystal-‐clear	  pools.	  	  Even	  those	  among	  us	  who	  had	  hated	  the	  thought	  

of	  a	  walk	  so	  far	  had	  to	  admit	  in	  the	  end	  that	  it	  had	  been	  worthwhile.	  	  On	  our	  return	  journey	  we	  stopped	  

to	   see	   Arbar	   Low	   Circle,	   the	   ‘Stonehengc	   of	   Derbyshire,’	   and	   admire	   the	   exceptionally	   fine	   views	   of	  

typical	  Derbyshire	  upland	  country,	  while	  in	  Cromford	  we	  saw	  the	  present	  Arkwright	  mill,	  standing	  on	  

the	  same	  site	  as	  the	  first	  cotton	  mill	  built	  in	  l771	  by	  Sir	  Richard	  Arkwright.	  
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(a) (b) 
Visiting the Derbyshire countryside: (a) at the top of Lathkill Dale; and (b) at the Arbar Low Circle: 

the ‘Stonehenge’ in the White Peak area. 
	  

Tuesday morning, and were we to believe our eyes?  Could that really be snow falling? We made our 

way to Ripley Technical School, but by the time we arrived a blanket of snow covered the ground, 

and the white flakes were falling fast.  Luckily, the school had a fair-sized gymnasium so we were 

able to hold our tournament between Ripley Technical School ‘A’ and ‘B’ teams and P.R.S indoors.  

Our scheduled trip to Dovedale with these teams had to be cancelled, for which we were very sorry, 

but we were exceptionally lucky to be able to go to Nottingham instead, and see the Metro-

Goldwyn-Mayer production of ‘Ben Hur.’  This extremely good film was enjoyed by all. 

 

Knowing what an expensive item stockings are, we were all quite keen to visit the Aristoc Stocking 

Factory on Wednesday morning.  In two smallish groups we were conducted through the factory and 

shown all the processes, from the first knitting of the ‘leg’ to the final packing.  It was an extremely 

interesting tour, and although we would have liked longer to watch some of the processes, there was 

no enthusiasm amongst our players for working in a stocking factory.  The shortage of time was due 

to a netball match arranged with Somercotes, but the rain seemed to have had a deterring effect on 

their players since only four of their team showed up.  Perhaps it was just as well since everyone 

would have got very wet playing in the rain, and then not enjoyed the games played in Chesterfield 

in the afternoon.  

 

The match with the first team of the Chesterfield Schools’ Games Assn. was rather disappointing 

since the opposition was not very strong.  Our first game with Codnor ‘A’ team – in fact, the first 

game with them on a full-sized court – was more exciting and enjoyable.  For the first game of our 
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tour against the Chesterfield Schools’ Games Assn. ‘B’ team most of our players played in different 

positions, with quite encouraging results, though not for our opponents as the score was 28-2 in our 

favour.  A fine tea was provided by the Chesterfield players.  We had forgotten that it was early-

closing day in Chesterfield, so our planned shopping expedition did not take place.  Instead, we 

enjoyed a last trip through some of the beautiful countryside, past some of the famous Manors and 

Halls that are found in this area. 

 	  	    
 Codnor Secondary School ‘A’ Team Codnor receiving the P.R.S. plaque 
 

Even the weather sympathized with us the next morning and the dismal rain portrayed our feelings 

when we had to say ‘Good-bye’ to the very good friends we had made in Codnor.  To look after and 

entertain us for such a long time was extremely kind, and the way that they had done it was a credit 

to them, and far exceeded our expectations.  However, all good things come to an end, and we now 

set out on the last stage of our journey.  Arriving in London at lunch time, we were able to split up 

and go sight seeing or shopping in small groups.  The party reassembled in time to catch the boat 

train to Harwich, where they met the advance party who had gone in search of the luggage left in 

Colchester!!  Isobel Griffiths had met Miss Butcher in Colchester and helped to see the three ‘trunks’ 

transported safely to Harwich, so she was able to say a last ‘Farewell’ to the remaining members of 

the party.  Josephine Burden had remained in the Midlands to go for an interview at Leicester, and 

Nichola Sharp had bidden ‘Farewell’ in London, where she was to remain for the rest of the holiday.  

As the boat train had been late arriving from London, Miss Butcher and Isobell said ‘Farewell’ in the 

Customs Shed, and left the eight remaining members to go aboard and start sorting out their luggage. 



	   22	  

It was a very calm crossing to the Hook of Holland, and a very tired group of schoolgirls that met 

Mr. Hurst (Jacqueline’s father) the following morning, April 7h.  With his help, everyone was soon 

on the right train for home with one thought on their minds – to relate their experiences to those at 

home. 

 

It is impossible to tell you how much we enjoyed this trip, the experiences we had, the friendships 

formed, and how much we appreciated the hospitality given us.  As far as netball was concerned, 

we had had a most successful tour, and hoped that the other teams enjoyed playing against us as 

much as we enjoyed playing them.  Overall, we played 29 matches in 12 days.  We won 24, drew 

4, and lost 1, and in doing so P.R.S. outscored its opponents 387 to 164. 

 

To all those who made this trip possible by financing the project, organizing the games, offering 

hospitality, etc., etc., we would like to say a very big “THANK YOU”!! 
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Team Members 
 

Janice Hardman (Capt.) 

Christine Parnell (Vice Capt.) 

Josephine Burden 

Judith Davis (until April 1st) 

Rosamund Elliott-Hunter  

Wendy Fitzgerald 

Jacqueline Hurst 

Heidi	  Nixon  

Pat O'Brien  

Carole Orme 

Margaret Ross  

Nicola Sharp (from April 1st) 
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Summary of Results 

 

Date 
Scores 

PRS Opponent 

March 24 18 Northgate Grammar School, Ipswich, Suffolk 5 

March 24 21 Ipswich High School, Suffolk 8 

March 25 5 Northgate Grammar School, Ipswich 3 

March 25 8 Ipswich High School, Suffolk 1 

March 25 4 Ipswich Convent School, Suffolk 4 

March 25 8 Sir John Leman High School, Beccles, Suffolk 1 

March 25 7 Colchester High School, Essex 2 

March 25 21 Colchester High School, Essex 15 

March 27 18 Clacton High School, Essex 1 

March 27 10 Sarah Bonnell School, London 7 

March 27 11 Brampton Manor High School, East Ham, London 5 

March 27 13 Deanery High School, West Ham, London 1 

March 28 10 Southend High School, Essex 10 

March 28 12 Westcliff High School, Southend-on-Sea, Essex 7 

March 29 8 Basildon Fryerns Grammar School, Basildon, Essex 8 

March 29 12 Sweyne Park School, Rayleigh, Essex 5 

March 30 7 Southend Ladies Club, Essex 13 

March 30 24 Belfairs High School, Southend-on-Sea, Essex 4 

April 1 15 Loughton High School, Essex 15 

April 3 12 Bolsover Hosiery Club, Derbyshire 7 

April 3 8 Codnor Secondary School ‘A,’ Derbyshire 6 

April 3 12 Codnor Secondary School ‘B,’ Derbyshire 3 

April 4 14 Ripley Technical School ‘A,’ Derbyshire 3 

April 4 18 Ripley Technical School ‘B,’ Derbyshire 4 
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April 5 14 Codnor Secondary School ‘A,’ Derbyshire 8 

April 5 16 Codnor Secondary School ‘B,’ Derbyshire 3 

April 5 19 Chesterfield Schools’ Games Assn. ‘A,’ Derbyshire 4 

April 5 28 Chesterfield Schools’ Games Assn. ‘B,’ Derbyshire 2 

April 5 14 Codnor Secondary School ‘A,’ Derbyshire 9 

 

 

 

 


